
A Lake with No Outlet. This Day in
f AKE CHAD, in the heart of East has no known 3S"""""""J 'j .t '9 .. Pi THIS is the of the discovery of .gold, in 1851,

outlet for the many rivers pouring into it. Its waters in New South Wales. It led largely to a more rapid
rise and fall with great rapidity. The Alexander expedi-
tion

of Australia, though the gold production,
records that frequently spaces over which they had totalling about to date, has steadily dwin-

dled.sailed in the morning had by evening become stretches of Some extremely large blocks of pure goidyhave
dried mud. been discovered in Australia.

The Heart Breaker
Mildred's of

Intimates to His
By Virginia Terhtuie Van

de Water.
CHAPTER XL IV.
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BRENT was fjiute

MILDRED suggesting tlita. she
lover talk f some-

thing besides the war. for shs nas
certain that she had said enough to
make her companion as uncomfort-
able as she wi bed him to be.

The seed she had sown so will-
fully had begun to bear fruit in Ar-

thur Bruce's extreme mental ilit-comf- ort

by the time he was leady
to go home that night.

lie bade his betrothed goo-l-b-

without a smile.
"You look awfully glum," sne re-

marked.
"I was thinking." he informed

her, "of something you said while
ago."

She did not want to say any mote
on this subject She preferred tnat
he should retain the impression
she had produced early ii' the
evening. Anything she added now
might detract from the force of

her former remarks.
"Well, you loe me, any way,

don't you?" she smiled up at him.
He put his arms about her and

kissed her again and again. "i"ou
are adorably pretty, darling!'' he
murmured.

That was the effect Mildred al-

ways had on him. he reflected, as
he walked home through the soft
spring darkness. She would disa-
gree with him until he was bewil-
dered, she would show her displeas-
ure at some of his views; she wooid
actually disappoint him. And then
she would look up at him with
that wonderfully sweet smile t
hers and her beauty would make
him her slave. She was ccrta'niy
the prettiest girl he had ever seen.

Compared "With Honora.
Now there was Honora. for in-

stance. She was pretty, too. yrt
not nearly as beautiful as Mildred.
In fact, by comparison, sh was
lacking in color and regularity of
feature. Her beauty depended upon
her mood and her expression Yet
that. loo. was one of her attrac-
tions she had so much variety of
expression. And she was caoable
of a tenderness that was lackin.j
in Mildred. Mllly never had the
look in her eyes that he had eeen
in Honora's eyes a look of almost
maternal compassion.

What a dear. understanding
friend and chum Honora was! He
did not know how he could set on
without her. But, of course, he
could never love her as he loved
Mildred not In that peculiar way.
Yet he certainly understood Hon-
ora better than he did Mildred. And
she understood him so well. Was
there more in the older girl Than
in the younger?

He stifled the thought as disloyal.
Honora was older that was the
difference. Of course nobody was
quite Mildred's equal.

As he went up the path to his
home he saw that the light In his
mother's room whk still burning.
That was a sign that she was up
and waiting to bpeak to him. He

to
hastened his. steps. He hoped noth-
ing was wrong.

He expressed this hope In words
as he entered her room and found
Mrs. Bruce sitting in her armchair
reading.

"No. there is nothing wrong." she
assured him. "But I was not 3leepy.
so thought I would read for a
while."

She was looking at him search-ingly- .
"Did you have a pleasant

evening?" she asked.
"Yes," he answered. "I always

have a pleasant time when I go to
see Mllly."

His words did not carry convic-
tion with them And a mothers
senses are acute where her chil-
dren's happiness is concerned.

"Mildred Is very pretty." Mrs.
Bruce commonted. "I met her this
afternoon on the street. Did she
tell you?"

A Feminine Excuse.
"No, she did not mention it. I

suppose she forgot."
"Perhaps she did," the mother

admitted. "She was apparently ab-

sorbed in her thoughts. She said
she was thinking about the war.
That is enough to make any woman
serious."

"Yes, it Is." he agreed. "And.
mother, it is enough to make any
man think pretty deep thoughts,
too. A well, strong man ought to
do his part toward ending the
awful condition of affairs."

"Ah!" the exclamation was full of
pain. "That is just what I was
afraid of, son! You have always
wanted to enlist. I have ' known
that. Yet I hoped you saw that

Olive oil is a good dressing for
patent leather.

Hot vinegar will remove paint
marks from glass.

Vinegar and water will remove
the taint from meat.

Dry mustard rubbed on the bands
removes all smell of fish.

Olive oil rubbed into the scalp is
an excellent hair tonic.

Cayenne pepper should be used
sparingly, as it afects the liver.

Mustard and water is a quick and
easy emetic in case of poisoning.

Mustard poultices will not blister
If mixed with the white of an
ces. '

A teaspoonful of salad oil will
stop a throat tickling cough at
night.

To get the real, full flavor of
mustard. It should be mixed with
salad oil only.

Vinegar, if rubbed first on dls- -
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the War Unsettle Arthur and He
Mother That He Ought Enlist.

your duty might lie at-ho- Just
now. Then, when 1 talked with
Mildred this afternoon, I was fright-
ened lest she might unsettle you."

"Arthur, do not let what a young
girl says--n- o matter how dear she
Is to you sway you and make you
do that which is certainly not the
right thing for you to do."

"Mildred wants mc always to do
only what is right," he defended
his betrothed. "You misjudge her.
mother, if you think she would try
to persuade me to neglect anything
that was my duty. Yet, after all.
two duties do sometimes conflict
don't they?"

"Not If we keep sane enough to
see them both clearly," she argued
"Oh, Arthur, please do not allow
an impulse to run away with you
You have no right to enlist."

"No right?" he repeated. "Per-
haps not now, but later I may
later, when, as I hope may be the
case, business is better than It is
at the present time."

"Yes," she agreed, "and when
your father's health is restored.
Promise me to wait until then."

"I do not need to promise you
that, mother," he assured her. "T
hope I am clear-heade- d enough not
to take any rash step. But when I
feel I must, I will have to go."

"Even If your father and I need
you?"

"Dear mother," he pleaded, kiss-
ing her, "let us live In the present,
and not borrow trouble about the
future."

Yet when he had bade her good-
night and gone to his own room
he lay awake, far into the night,
wondering.

(To Be Continued.)
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colored steel work, ensures a quick I

and easy polish. I

A tablespoonful of vinegar added
to a warm bath removes all fatigue
from the muscles.

Vinegar and stale bread appdiel
as a poltice nightly to a corn for
a week will cure It.

Vinegar, diluted, rubbed on furni- -

ture before makes a bril- - ,

liant and non-markab- polish. t

A dessertspoonful of olive oil
thrice daily stops indigestion, and
is the best natural fattener for the
thin.

Her Vision.
An old washerwoman, patriotic

supporter of the Red Cross, was
among the thousands who wit
nessed a recent Red Cross parade.
in which hundreds of white-cla- d

women participated. In telling a
Red Cross worker how she liked it
she said:

"Lawdy, miss. It certainly was a
gran spectacle. Never In me whole
life did I see so much wash in' at
one time."

Hints for the Household

Dad Thought He Had Lost the Best Little Golf Putter In the World, But No! the
New Washer Woman Had It.

By FONTAINE FOX.

Hyndl.to.;

cleaning,

An Interesting Royal Group
Prince Jaime, Princesses Beatrix and Christina, Son

and Daughters of King Alfonso and
Queen Victoria of Szzin
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This good looking group was taken after the children had re-

ceived their first communion. Prince Jaime is the second son, aged
ten; his sister, Beatrix, is nine, and Christina is seven. There are two
sons younger than Jaime.

ADVICE TO THE
LOVELORN

By BEATRICE FAIRFAX
Lovers' Misunderstandings.
DEAR MISS FAIRFAX.

I have ben RoinB' about with
a youns man fr tlire rais. but
.'till 1 do not undfr.stiuid jmo of
ln.s H told me ho lot--i

me, but I doubtrd his word and
wont out with another young- man
for two months. My friend was
very poevi'd at me. and his mother
.said he was all broken up about
my actions. W'f are reconciled
nRain, but still there is one thlnp
very puzzling to me. Although he
can-- very much for mc, when he
meets me on the street and I am
with my girl friends he a ts very
jtranp;e. Still, I ran go out with
him that same eoiiinfj and he is
perfwtly lo ely. I am eighteen
and so is my friend. Did I do
wrong in telling him ) was jeal-
ous of him? A LOVER.
Isn't the trouble simply that you

don't thoroughly understand each
other? Try to keep out jealuusy
and to talk things oer thoroughly
with each other Only by being
frank can von establish a really
sati:? factory relationship

Loves a College Girl.
DEAR MI.SS FAIRFVX.

For four months I have been
going about with a young lady
one year younger than I am Now
Miss Fairfax, what I would like to
know is, can 1 live happy with a
young Ia-l- with a college educa-
tion whin I have on! graduated
I'. S. A. O.

IT you are truly In love with each
other, and all the other circum-
stances are favorable. I think the
difference In eduiatj"m need not
! ep you apilt Resides. If '"
wish to "catch up" with your sweet-
heart, you can do so. Iliad and
stud j 1 your.--elf- . and when neccs-fear- y

ask her to help you.

The Pooher Man.
"We demand for ourselves. ' de-

clared a suffragitt. emph tically,
"Urn sime tight to a voice In 'he
government, of our countty th.it
men enj..y " 'Pooh, pooh:" eanie.
fiom n man in the audience. "Yes."
rrtortcd he suffragist, "that inter-
jection puivj. the truth ot the
Scriptural saing that the pooher
we have alwaja with ua!"

Puss in Boots, Jr.
By David Cory.

little Soaphy Soapsuds
WHEN very sad to tell

leaning from her win-

dow
Into the street she fell.

She slowly drifted down and dov n.
In colors gay and bright.

Until .he hit a trolley car.
And then she busted qul"c.

And this happened in Soppbub-bl- e

Town. New Mother Goose Land.
And wasn't it strange. Puss Junior
was on the trolley car. th very
trolley car on which little Soaphy
fell. You ice. our little traveler
had left his good gray horse in try,

for he had gone lame, and
so Puss was obliged to continue h.s
Journey on foot.

Rut alter awhile he had come t
the trolley line and had boarded a
car. and when he reached hoap-bubb- le

Town little Soaphy
and all her neighbors were

leaning out of windows to see the
.on of the ramous Puss in iv.ots.

"Oh. dear me," sighed Puss J'lii-lo- r.

"Rittle Soaphy Soapsuds .ri.s
come to the same sad end that
Ilumpty Uumpty did." And thn
on went the trolley car with our
little traveler, and by and oy tiiev
came to the end of the lino, and
l'tiss got off.

Of course, he was now in the
country, and there were few houses
to be Fceu. but Iuss was used to
lonely roads and deep forest, so
he trudged along whistling a m.i-t- y

tune, for he knew how to whis-
tle by this time as well us a oanuty
bird. And after a while he came to
a stile, and there stood a
little man with a fishing pole.

"tJood-da- y, Mr. Fisherman." ricd
Puss, touching his cap like a. sol-
dier. The little man looked up and

led. "And how Is my good Sir
Cat?" he cried, anil then tie took
a little silver fish out of his pocket
and handed to to Puss.

"Cats are fond of fish, I know
for certain," laughed the funny lit-
tle fisherman.

"You are right, my good sir,''
said Puss, "and with your kind per-
mission I will cat this tender little
whale." and in a few minu'es Pus.
wiped his whiskers with his poc-
ket handkerehief. which goes to
show you that the little w'i:ile had
disappeared down our smal' traxe-cr'- s

throat.
"And now whither r.re you

bound?" ed the fisherman. -

"i am on my way to see my la

ther, the famous Puss in Roo'3."
answered Puss.

"Come with me." said fie llitlo
man, "for it is on your way. anJ .ve
ran talk while we walk, and that
will make the miles seem shorter.
So Puss went along with his new-frien- d

and in the next story you
shall hear about the old woman
who lived under a hill.

Copyright. 1910. David Coy.
To Ite Continued.

Whateley's Wit.
Many stories have been told of

the wit of Archbishop Whatelcy.
On one occasion he aked a candi-
date for admission to holy orders
what was the difference between a
form and a eremony. The candi- -

I da'e hating racked his brain for an
answer without success, the arch-
bishop explained. "The difference
is this you sit upon a form, but
you stand on ceremony"' Once, at
a gathering of clerics, he put the
question. "Why do white sheep eat
more than black one-?- " And. there
bring no correct reply, though sev-
eral attempts at a solution were
made, the archbishop himself gave
the answer: "Simply because there
are more of them."

Warned by Experience.
Having taken 100ms at a conti-

nental hotel without Inquiring as
to the tariff, an English. nan, when
about to leave, wa pre.-ent- ed with
a bill which he oon.-idcr- ed out-
rageous excessive. He paid with-
out complaint, however, but on be-

ing handed his receipt for the
money he inquired if the cashier
could oblige him with a couple of
lle-fran- c pieces The cashier im-

mediately produced the coins. Then
the visitor exclaimed, as if the
thought had suddenly occurred to
him. "Oh. but wait; I forgot to ask
how much you would charge mc for
them!

Mischievousness of Youth.
A young wife put down her book

with a sigh. "What is it. darling?"
her husband asked. "h. dearest.
T am so happy'" she replied. "Yei.
but you hud sm h a sail look In
your ej e Just rnu " "I know. I've
been rf ailing abut the unhappi-nes- s

that the wives of men of
genius have alwa.-- had to bear.
Oh. Alfred, dear. I n o glad you're
Just an ordinary sort or fellow '"

Man With X-R- ay Eyes
THE STRANGEST STORY YOU EVER READ.

Delorme, Seized by the Comtek
Agents, Is Left to Horrible Death

in the Huge Safe.
By GUY DE TERAMpND.

Synopsis ot Precedlta Chapters.
Luctn Delorme. so bucollo that Tn

th cabby who drove him to lime.
Arrnltn' family boarding botua la
Paris points out tbe place ot note to
him. presanta letters of Introduction to
that cautions landlady and refUters.
At dinner, be makes tha acquaintance
of aU fello boarders. These are
Mrs. Tankeryt a rich American widow,
whoaa room adjoins that of Delortaa.
and a Guatemalan general, Domingo jLopes, a man ot mystery.

Mr. Tankery, about sixty, carries
about with her a fortune In Jewels.
Delorme attracts attention by reason
of large daric-Iense- d glasses be wears.
The opinion prevails that bis eye re
weak and that be has coma to Parts
to consult an eminent eye specialist.
Mrs. Tankery, a fortnight after De-
lorme' arrival, is found dead In her
room murdered. After an Investiga-
tion by tha Commlssalr of Folic.
Dalorme'a Is suspected of tbe crime.

Later Dalorms Is released by police.
He announces bis determination of
leaving tha "Family Bouse."

Early In tbe morning, be formulated
a very circumstantial theory or the
crime, and the concatenation of events,
as marshaled In hlJ brain, seemed to
point to the young provincial as tbe
perpetrator.

Tbe baron meets Delorme and re-
veals details of transaction be Intends
to carry out.

Meanwhile, the fame of tbe rare
Jewels of tbe Comte D'AbaaoII-Visco- ss

excites considerable comment through-
out Paris, and a clever organisation
of thieves, tbe "A" Band, plots to gat
them. Tbey lease an adjoining apart-
ment.

Delorme comes to see the Jnwela.
which have been offered as security
for tha, loan, and to the surprise of the
comte and his associates announces to
them that the safe supposed to con-
tain them Is empty. How does be
know he has never been shown the
tnsldo of the sate? The "A" band decide
to force an entrance to tbe safe. Ac-
complishing their purpose, they find
tbe vault empty of Jewels.

For an instant the two accom-
plices listened anliously, their cars
strained to hear any sound. But
their victim's despairing call had
not been noticed. They could work
in all safety.

Vainly the young man, in a final
effort, tried to struggle. He could
not escape from his assailants, and
was quickly subdued.
The tus3le was short. Half stifled,

he was pushed violently into ihz
open safe. There was no intor'or
division, no compartment that could
prevent him from entering. It was
a steel coffin, whoes sides would
not even allow his cries to pas.

The door was closed on him.
The comte turned the knobs, then

the key In the lock, and, havin?
replaced It in the drawer of bis
desk, from which he had taken it
a few minutes before, he sat down
in his armchair exclaiming:

"Ah!" i
"Now," said Nam cajmlr, takiijr

a seat opposite, "the main- - thing Is
to think the matter over; what do

ou mean to do?"
"I am thinking of it." replied the

comte. "At any rate, for a ruined
business, it Is certainly thoroughly
ruined! And yet it was so woll
planned," he went on In a tone of
dull rage. "What was that fool's
Idea in plunging: Into tbo midjt
of our speculation, like a dog into
a game of nine-pin- s here is
the million lost!"

"Perhaps he did not do it inten-
tionally. That's the reason we need
not yet despair!"

"What do you mean by that.
Nam?"

"Let us reason a little. Remem-
ber, has that individual at any timo
threatened us with the police? Has
he told us that his papers were in
a safe place, that we should be
arrested tomorrow, that he would
soon be avenged? Vague phrases:
'you are robbers you are murder-
ers' and yet he wasn't always very
sure of it!"

"From which you conclude ?"
That he has acted on his ow-- i

idea, without having spoken of his
intention to anyone, and that we
can once more steep soundly!"

"So. in your opinion, he came here
without even speaking of it to the
baron?"

"Certainly. The baron, who tj
less simple, would have prevented
him from doing so without taking
precautions. There would have been
been police officers in the neighbor-
hood, and we are the ones who
would now be caught. But no, this
chap came to your house to make
a little personal investigation on
his own account, and the turn of
your conversation led him farthor
than he mant to go, the Impudent
fellow! Believe me. he's one of
those amateur policemen who. be-
coming informed accidentally of
certain items concerning us, ha
longed to reveal himself, by a mas-
ter stroke, a great detective, by dis-
covering single-hande- d the crimi-
nals upon whom, until then, the
whole force had been unable to
seize. The race Is not very danger-
ous, and we have nothing to fear."

He took up Lueien Pelorme's hat
and looked at the lining, then hl3
overcoat, which he examined at the
back of the neck.

"What did I say!" he exclaimed,
"tailor in Kit hatter In Eu this is
a fellow who. landing straight from
his province In the Armelin house,
had his head turned by Mrs. Tank-ary- 's

murder."
"And how do you explain ths

baron's not coming?"
The Hindoo was about to answer

when Juliette came in. bringing a
telegram.

The romte eagerly opened it. and
uttered a cry of astonishment as he
read:
"Dear Sir:

"I learn from your secretary that
you ar ill and cannot receive me
today, as was arranged.

"I hope it is nothing serious and
remain entirely at ynur command.

"Yours very sincerely.
TL.UCKE-.-

"What did I say?" cried Nam.
"That follow presentd himself to
the baron as your secretary. Jnst as
he passed himself off to you s the
baron's Doesn't thi? confirm. In
the most striking way. all my con-Jecture-

Turning toward the safe, h con-
tinued:

"He richly deserved what has
happened to bio. People wia want

to play the detective must be more
cunning than that!" "

"Yes," replied the Hmle. "he's a
dreamer. But my poor jDlllIon bag
gone all the same. Jobdeferred Is
Job lost. Will .the baron'take It tip
a second timer'
"Don't be so pessimistic. Ths i

scheme Is too good to b dropped, i
You write him a pleasant note, say-
ing that you really are very 111 and
your physician orders you to jvParis immediately on-yo- ur return
you will resume the, negotiations.
By that time we will have got rid
of this spoJI-sport- 's boJy Tbe
thing to be done now .is to explain
this young man's disappearance.
He must not be traced here that
might make mischief .' girt
me a pencil and a bit oft paper,

And Nam wrote:
"1 am kiUIngv mysJf. in

despair because 1 xannpt ac-
complish what t have under-
taken. Notify my family." , -

"That leaves the field open for
any explanatjdh," he-- said "as
what is his name?"

"Lueien Dolorme." .
The Hindoo sighed Luqien De-

lorme, then, faking the overcoat,
he slipped ttie folded paper into
tha pocket.

I'll put It and the hat on .a slope
of the Qual Javel ionlgfit." he. said.
"I hope they will be found by some
honest person who wilt carry them
to the police station But. for
greater safety, disguised- - as a
peaceful lounger. I will-watc- h near
by to see that they reachT their des-
tination. And now." he added,
turning toward tha maid,' who was
listening in silence, "let ,us get and
pack the trunks, Juliette we leave
tomorrow for Cabourg'"

CHATTER VIII.
A Sensational Robbery.

'Seated in a comfortable "rocking
chair on the terrace of-'hi- s villa,
Comte d'AbazoJi-Viscos- a. ihe morn-
ing after his departure from- - Paris
was watching, between te puffs of
his cigarette, the sunbeams reflected
In the blue waves of the sea, whose
little white teeth were gnawing the
sand of the beach.

He was reflecting. Does not. for-
tune most frequently escape" US' just
at the moment we think we hsiye it
In our grasp, and Is it not the very
height of Ill-lu- ck to mles a scheme
so well prepared Just at the very
Instant success .seems ours?

But who was this man .wb had
come to his house in the, .place "ST

the one whom he was expecting,
and what fatality had so suddenly
placed this stranger'on hl''track?

Was It hot singular that, occu-
pying the next room to Mrs. Taf le-

ery in the family boarding-hous-e at
Passy, he should have given details
of her murder so exact that it
seemed impossible he should not
have witnessed it?

Was It not incomprehensible that
he should know concerning him-
self as well as Nam, particulars
whose secret both were Sure of be-

ing the sole possessors.- - precisely
as if he were ignorant of too fact in
their past life?

Finally, was it not extraordinary,
when the police themselves had not
thought of associating the murder
of the American lady with that of
Baron Plucke-Stroh- e. he should
have divined that their, authors
were tbe same and that, as if he
bad been an accomplice of the in-

genious swindle Invented by the
Hindoo, he should have doubted th
existence of the Maharajah's jewel
which, until now, had not been done
by anyone?
To ask all these questions was not

to answer them.
The important point, for the mo-

ment, was that, with this man's dis-
appearance, all danger was averted.

His hat and overcoat with the note
slipped into its pocket, found on ths
bank of the Seine, would prevent any
other conjecture than that of sui-
cide and. in a few days, someone
would draw from the river the body
which Nam would throw there
after having taken It from its steel
prison.

But. before hurling himself so Im-
prudently Into the Jaws of the wolf
from which he was never to ome
forth alive, had- - he told Baron
Plucke of his conjectures? Had he
put hiin on his guard against his
borrower? Had he even merely
urged him to be distrustful and
cautious?

And. ignorant of what might
happen, thinking of the sword of
Damocles suspended over his head
the comte, excellent gambler as he
might be. did not feci wholly reas-
sured.

Suddenly a voice behind him
roused him from his reverie.

"Of what is M. le Cemte think-
ing?"

Turning, he saw Nam looking at
him with an ironical expression. As
the comte made no reply, he went
on calmly:

"Certainly, at this season, it Is
pleasanter here than in Parts
There's nothing better toTcleanes the
lungs than this salt air from the
sea. 'But." he added, "you are not
of the same opinion? You seem to
be little vexed this morning?"

The comte, with a nervous ges-
ture, flung his cigarette away.

"You see. Nam." he murmured,
"I am thinking of the famous say-
ing of a queen of France -- '

"Which one? Could it be this:
'Here I am, here I will stay" Upon
my word, with this brilliant sun
and this magnificent sea. she would
be decidedly sensible."

"No, you do not know our history
the sentence to which I alluded

Is: 'Well ripped, my son, the point
now is to sew it again!"

"Which means?"
"That to have shut this young

man up in this steel prison, to have,
destroyed forever with him -- the se-
crets which he ought to have pos-
sessed is very well; but we must
now think of the future.

"And then?"
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